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And thereafter, for ever, fecur'd it by laws, 
To preven nt the ſurrender of ſovereign pow'r, 


He ſettled the crown on the Hanover line, 
And defeated that * which — call divine. 


b May the Palatine race, who have ventae'd and loſt 


In a vaſt long train of generous blood, 
| On our throne, till tis alF'd, where London has ſtood. 


COLLECTION 
o * 


LOX A FONG RE 


4 3 . N 
ENS r SOT” > 2p 
<> —_——— * * { - t* 5.4. 
” >. * = 3 

wo 4233 : \ — — — N — 

4 1 » — — p „ * 

A r 
v A _ — 1 og * 2 


Tune, The Non fo the ABBEss. 


REAT WILLIAM of * who ard us ten 
Rome, 
Being born to make happy the ages to come, 
Firſt, by his ſword, he reſcued our cauſe, 


To one who had ſwore it away to the whore, 


For their country and GOD, be repayed their coſt, 


Ti) 


Maythe Germans v return us what the Proteſtants pawn'd; 
Being bound to reſtore, when need ſhall * | 
May our wiſe allies from intereſt incline, 

Jo give their aſſiſtance to the glorious deſign. 


And then the French "Peg who vy'd Rill with 8 


Shall be gall'd, when he ſees his plot has miſgiv'n : 
So Albion fair is ſtill the retreat 


Of freedom, exil'd from nations call'd great. 


Set 6 Mr HaxeL.. 


"Ro M ſcourging rebellion, and baffling i France, 


Crown'd with laurels, behold Britiſh W1 LL IAM 


advance! 

His triumph to grace, and diſtinguiſh the a 

The ſun brighter ſhines, and all nature looks gay. 

Your glaſſes charge high, 'tis in brave WiLLIAN" 5 
praiſe ; 

In praiſe, in praiſe,” tis in brave WILLIAM 5 8 ; 


N. B. That, as the ath week of the above ſong is generally not un 
derſtood, it is obſerved, That when Ferdinand II. attempted the liberties 
of Germany, in the ſame manner that James II. did afterwards thoſe of 


Britain, Guſtavus Adolphus, with the affiſtance of the Proteſtant powers, 


entered Germany, and, af er many ſieges ard battles gained, he died a con- 
queror, ard eſtabliſhed the liberties, civil and ſacred of the German Prote- 


ſtants on laſting foundations. To this our poet alludes, when he ſays, as 


above. May the Germans return us whit the Proteſt nts pæwu'd ;” that 


is, way they give us the ſame aſſiſtance, to the ſupport of our liberties, | 
which we gave to the 2 cf theirs in the above caſe. 


CP F 
To his glory your voices, to his glory your voices 25 


To his glory your voices and inſtruments raiſe. 


Whilſt in Pleaſure's ſoft arms others courted repoſe, 
Our HERO flew forth, tho” the ſtreams round him froze 


To ſhield us from rebels, all dangers defy'd, 


And would conquer or die by fam'd 1 — 


Your r glaſſes, &c. ll POM 


In his train ſee freer Peace, faireſt ig of ky, 


Ev'ry bliſs in her ſmile, ev'ry charm in her eye; 


Whilſt the worſt foe to man, that dire fiend Civil War, 
A horrid her teeth, comes faſt bound to his c car. 
Tour glaſſes, Kc. 


How hateful's the tyrant, who lur'd by falſe favs, 


To fatiate his pride, ſets the world in a flame! 

How glorious our K INC, whoſe beneficent mind 
Makes true grandeur conſiſt in protecting mankind! 
Your glaſſes, &c. 


Le warriors, on whom we due. honours beſtow, 


O think on the ſource whence our late evils flow; 
Commanded by WILLIAM, ſtrike next at the Gaul, 
And fix thoſe in chains who would BriToNs inthral. 

Your ayes, &c. 


Au, let chy trumpet ſound, 
Tell all the world around, 


Craat © ZOEGE is K: g. 
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Tell Rome, and France, and Spain; 
Britannia ſcorns their chain 
All their vile arts are vain, 

Great GRORCx is King. 
May heav'n his life defend, 
And make his race extend 


Wide as his fame, : 
Thy choiceſt bleſſings ſhed 


i And make his focs to dread 


Great GRORGE's name. 
He peace and plenty brings, = 
| While Rome's deluded kin 85 
Waſte and deſtroy: 

Then let his people ling, 


Long live great GeorRGE our King, 


From whom ſuch bleſſings ſpring, 
Freedom and joy. 

O grant that CV MBERLAN D, 
May, by GOD's mighty hand, 
Make our foes fall. 
From foreign ſlavery, 

Prieſts, and their knavery, 

And Popiſh revery, 

GOD fave us all. 


v 


; 


CP" 


8E av E 'E 
0 M x let the toaſt go round, 
Let mirth and joy abound, 
Let's drink and ſing, 


To GrEoRGE, whoſe gentle ſway 


Bleſſings beſtows each day, 

Whom brave and free obey, 
Father and King. 

To FREDERICK next we fill, 

Humane and bountiful, 
Peaceful and good. 


To WILLIAM's glorious name, 
From whom dehlv'rance came, 


_ thy martial fame 
Proclaims aloud. 


To Nass v' 8 lov'd memory, 


Sacred to liberty, Ts 


_ Great's thy deſert. 


Holland, when ſunk, thou ſav'd, 


Britain, when nigh enſlav'd, 
_ be thy fame engrav'd 


On every heart. 
To all our brave allies, 
Freedom who juſtly prize, 


Honour and laws. 


To friends at ſea and land, 


And the whole patriot band, 
Who make a gallant ſtand 


In Europe's cauſe. 


It 
j 
| 
"| 
«i o 
+l 
H 
"xs 
A 
E 10 
1 
We! 
N 
& 
Rt b 
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Shame to our country's foes, 

Frenchify'd fools, and thoſe 
Who wiſh our thrall. 

From France and Jacobites, 

© Rome, and her Pagan rites, 


Smooth knaves and hypocrites, | 
600 fave us all. 


DID Orb AAA >< S 22222222 


BRITANNIA. 


Hx x Britain firſt by heaven 8 command, 

Aroſe from out the azure main; 

This v was the charter, the charter of the land, 
And guardian angels ſung this ſtrain ; | 
Hail Britannia, Britannia rules the waves ; 

Britons never Hall be Haves. 


The nations, not ſo bleſs d as thee, 
Muſt in their turn to tyrants fall; 

But thou ſhalt flouriſh, ſhalt flouriſh ale ad free, 
The dread and envy of them all. | 
Hail Britannia, &c. 

The haughty tyrants ne'er ſhall tame, 

Their dire attempts ne'er bend thee down; 


pubis will but rouſe, but rouſe thy gen'rous flame, 
And work their wo in thy renown. 


5 Hail Britannia, &c. 
The Muſes ſtill with freedom found, 
Shall to thy happy coaſts repair : 


5 0 . 
» 
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Co 


e 
Bleſvd iſle with beauty, with matchleſs beauty crown'd, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 
Hail Britannia, Britannia rules the : Waves, 
_ Britons never ſhall be — 


— 3 win boys, 
With heart and with voice, 


And all in full chorus agree 
| Well fight for our King, 
1 And as loyally fing; 
3 Ain her the walls know we'll efron. 


| The rebels ſball fly, 
As with ſhouts we draw nigh, 


1 And eccho ſhall victory ring : 
= 6 While ſecure from alarms, 
Ve will reft on cur arms, 
And chorus it, Long live the King. 
With hearts firm and ſtout, 
We'll repel the bold rout, 
And follow fair Liberty's call : 
Well ruſh on our foe, 
And deal death in each blow, 
Jill conqueſt and honour crown all. 
The rebels, & c. 
Then commerce once more 
Shall bring wealth to our ſhore, 
And plenty and peace bleſs the ifle ; 


ow 


| 
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Off his owl with a laugh, 
" And reap the ſweet fruits of his toil. 
De rebels, &c. 


Kind love ſhall repay 
— The fatigues of the day, 
| And melt us to ſofter alarms. 
| | Coy Phillis ſhall burn 
# At her ſoldier's return, 
= And bleſs the brave youth i in her arms. 
| The rebels, dc. | 


ION ECON D DE DE DE RD renner 
Tune, Lilli Bullero. 2 8 : * 


\ Brother Sandie, hear ye the news? 
Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la. 85 

An army's juſt coming without any ſhoes, 
oy Lilli _ Bulle a tn. TOs 


7 arms, to arms, brave boys, to arms ; 
A true Britiſh cauſe for your courage doth call. 
Court, country and city, againſt a banditti. 
Lilli Bullera, Bullen a la. 


The Pope ſends us over a bonny young lad, 

| Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la. 9 
Who, to court Britiſh favour, wears a Highland plaid. 
Lilli NN Bulllen "& 


To arms, to arme, Ac. 


1 


A Proteſtant church from Rome doth advance, 

Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la. | 

And, what is more rare, brings freedom from n "= 
Lill Bullere, Nullen a la. : 


To arms, to arms, &c. 


If this ſhall ſurpriſe you, there's news s ſtranger yet; 
I.illi Bullero, Bullen a la. 
He brings Highland money to pay Britiſh debt, 
| Lilli Bullers, Bullen a la. 


To arme, to arm, &c. 


You muſt take i it in coin which the comtry affords 
L.illi Bullero, Bullen a la. 
8 Inſtead of broad pieces, he pays with broad ſwords, 
Lilli Bullere, Bullen a la. 


To arms. 2 arm,, ae. 


And fre this is paying you in the beſt ore; 
1 Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la. 


For who once ĩs thus paid, will never want more. 
Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la. 


Fs , to nm &c. 
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Tune, Few good fellows when WiLLIE's awa', 


TH maſſes and pardon for ages to come, 
With thouſands of croſſes, the bleſſings of Rome j 
Wich armies of promiſes, Gallic and ſtout 

| Young Tartan, full fraughted and cheary, ſets out: 
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Then landing in Moidart, a favourite den, 
By ſeven attended, no Greeks ye may ken; 
He nibbles at Britain, as did his papa; 5 
i But well kent the mouſe that the cat was awa'. 


A heed of intractable a a 
Who yet by their chieftains are led by the noſe ; 
Down by Corrieyarrag wi Charlie they go, 

Fit place for an early and finiihing blow : 
But Cope's ſchemes, both here and at Preſton, decline, 
By marching the circle, and not the ſtrait ne : 
The beſt were fatigu'd, and the reſt were but raw; ; 

Great Gardner fell bravely, wow WILL was awa'. 


Puff d up wi” this trifle the wks holds on, 
— crown or a coffin, th' extremes to be won; 
But finding at Derby a dangerous mire, 
Without crown or coffin did bravely retire. 
What hurry! what running ! the terror ſo great ! 
The royal youth's coming, that wings the retreat! 
But Wade was — I know not what; deep was the ſnaw I 
And but few good fellows, when WiLLIE' s awa”. 


Old Blakeney 8 hard for che young cavalier; 
Thy conduct, bold Huſke, at Falkirk did appear; 5 
Yet there even Hawley's renown had its flaws, 
While Monro the true blue loſt his life in the cauſe. 
But 101 our young HeRo, the ſoul of our iſle, 
His approach blaſts the weeds that cumber the ſoil : 
Fair liberty ſmiles while the rout ſtands in awe, 
And Stirling's abandon'd ere WII I. Ix they faw. 


1 
As great NAss Au the Boyne, brave CUMBERLAND's 
ſword 

Has dintcd Culloden in deathleſs record; 

The fifteenth of April his birth grac'd our land, 

The rebels, next day, felt the weight of his hand. 
Thus the pupil of Rome, and bugbear of France, 

Arid all his adherents, have led a fine dance; 
Still ſo may they proſper, that are at ſuch Pains 

To barter their freedom for ſlavery and chains. 


Hou few gaod fellows when WII LIE awa', 

Der few good fellows when W1LLIE's awa? ; 

For Cope, Wade, and Hawley, their ſhare is but ſma' ; 
But WILLIE'S the 3 r and the wale of then Sc 


RDSEAESDESESNSTA NSPS SSALASSASES 
PLAIDHUNTING. 


Tune, n Pounds. 


WW Charley of late, in a male fright, 
From Cumberland Billy had taken his flight, | 


And ſafe in a pinnace got over to France, 
— Quite f ſick of the voyage, and tir'd with the Gene 1 ; 
5 In a paſſian he ſwore, 
Hlc'd venture no more, 
For a crown, or a coffin, as he did before: 
For crowns, he perceiv'd, were not eaſily won, 
For a coffin, pardi je demande pardon. = 


The Jacks hung their heads in deſpair and confuſion, 
Quite loſt ſeem d the hopes of a new rerolution; 


Religion or courage, wit, cunning, or merit. 
And now half ſeas over, their courage appears, 


And Billy in Flanders was fafe, — they will thew 


In waiſtcoats of plaid, ſee! each kero appear, 
With what courage he whoops, while the trembling deer | 
Flies like Charly, while Cumberland Billy purſu'd, - 


While your cauſe i is attended with axes and halters, - 


(14) 


What ſcheme can they form ? what expedient try ? 


No courage they've left — drink muſt courage ſupply. 


To drinking they go, 
| To ſtifle their wo, 
No hopes they have left, if drinking won't do; 1 
For liquor alone gives a Jacobite ſpirit; 


And liquor th aſcendant had gain'd o'er their fears; 


What a Jack in his liquor will venture to do; 
Then reſolv'd to affront | 
The ſtate in a hunt, : 
Tho plaids, ſwords, and targets, could not « hens the brunt, 
They'll brave it in plaid, arm'd with drinking and ſotting, 
'T ho” their heads and their hearts have ſecur'd them from 
_  plottin ne 


Thco' the brake, oer the lawn, thro' the ſtream to the 
he contented, dear lads, 
With dreſſing in plaids, 
And only venture your necks on your pads; 
For Scotland and France know your courage ſtill falters, 


Fie Britons ! for ſhame, can you give 1 up the cauſe. 


Of liberty, virtue, religion, and laws ? 


r 

What Briton can wiſh that his country ſhould bleed, 
5c 

When danger was near, 

He ne'er would appear, 5 
But like true Italian ſtuck ſnug in the rear; 
And ſurely the ladies will ne'er be affected 
To him who nought elſe but his ſtandard crefted. 


And ye 3 brave, in deſpite of the laws, 

Who adventur'd your all in defence of the cauſe; 

Your contempt for theſe pageants muſt ſurely expreſs 

Who deſerted your cauſe, tho' they mimic Jour dreſs; 3 
| While each honeſt man 

Will do what he can, 

| To bring to confuſion theſe apes of the clan; 

And their principles treat with due deteſtation, 

And hiſs the TO waiſtcoats quite out of * nation. 


DE Hr rr ere ne ro Per Doe 


Ti une, | Lil ibullero. 


ET's ſing the brave hero, hes heaven did ordain 
4 To quell wicked tyrants, and nations ſet free; 
x Who humbled proud Lewis, and cut thro? the chain. 
_— That he made for people of ev'ry degree. 
Hero, hero, ſing the brave hero, 85 
WILLIAM the glrious, the gallant Naſſau ; 


| The hero who ſav'd us, when James had enflav's us, 
The hero wh fav'd aur " religion and law. 


7 


French Lewis did league with Popiſn King James, 
The Proteſtants all o'er the world to deſtroy: 
The Tiber did threaten to ſwallow the Thames, 
That Papiſts our poſts and eſtates * enjoy, 1 85 
Hero, hero, &c. | 


King James did us vers with his Iriſh hoſt, 

| And Papiſts on church, ſtate, and armies obtrude 3 

Ihe Jeſuits, and Rome's other leeches, did boaſt 

That they ſhould be glutted with heretic blood. 
Hero, hero, 8 


| King James ſent our Proteſtant biſhops to tower, 
And all our good clergy had Smithfield in view; 

5 Great ſwarms of Rome's locuſts did hope to devour 

Thoſe who to reli gion * ſtedfaſt and true. 
H ero, hero, &c. 


- King James, for advancing his Catholic cauſe, 

Our colleges, benches, and pulpits did fill 
With Papiſts, that fo our religion and laws 

Might both be new. model d. and tum dt to his will. 


H ero, hero, & c. 


king James ſeiz'd our Ab and garbled our towns, 

T bat he might have parliaments at his command; - 

Our lords and our gentry, by bribes or by frowns, 

He would have perſuaded for e to and. 
Hero, hero, &c. | 


James cut-throats made judges, and juries did pack, 
| That he might diſpoſe of eſtates and of lives; 


En; 


And that all might be ready the nation to wreck, 
His prieſts were to ſtallion our daughters and wives. 
Hero, hero, &c. 


By whippings and tortures, exorbitant fines, 
Knives, axes, and halters, and wreſting of law, 
James murder'd our laymen, and laſh'd our divines, 


| And ſwore he would keep | us for ever in awe. 
Hero, hero, &c. | 


I be nation no longer the tyrant could Jowr; 
| But bravely refolv'd for great OxAx cx to call; 
. Even thoſe who to paſſive obedience did ſwear, 
Sent for him to reſcue the kingdom from thrall. 
Hero, hero, &c. : 


; The tyrant alarm'd, like a coward did 8 8 
As ſoon as he heard that brave WII LIAN would come; 
He cring'd, and he flatter'd, he own'd his miſtake, 
And promisg'd our rights to reſtore all and ſome. 
Hero, hero, &c. | 
But James, when nN that a tempeſt difpers'd 
Part of the Dutch fleet, he did alter his mind ; 
His promiſes old and new were revers'd ; 
For oaths made to heretics never can bind. 
Hero, hero, &c. . 

The gallant Nass Au, when the wind turn'd * 
Purſu' d his deſign, and in Britain did land; | 
When James march'd againſt him with his Popiſh rout, 

And at Saliſbury plain he did threaten a ſtand. 
* 1 4. 


75 . 
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( 18 ) 
Our Proteſtant troops and commanders then faw, 
That James at the nation's deſtruftion did aim; 
Abandon'd by daughters and both ſon-in-law, 
To ſtand by him longer they thought it it a ſhame. 
Hero, hero, &c. 
The tyrant's heart ak' d. and his noſe it did bleed, 
So James thought it proper his flight to begin; 
Then back he did gallop, with horſe at full ſpeed, 
And ſoon was pulPd down from he throne for his ſin. 
Hera, heros &c. | 


Thus Or axGE, like Cæſar, came, „ſaw, and did conquer; 
His foes were diſpers d like a miſt by the wind; 


And James went to France with his warming: pan | 


younker ; 
O that he had left ne er a a T ory b 
Hero, hero, &c. 
Let's fing the brave prince who Great Britain did ſave, 
And reſcu'd her darling, the glorious Queen Anne; 


— Whom Papiſts and Tories would ſend to her grave, 


And adopt Dady s brat from the French — . 
Hero, hero, &c. | 


Lets ſound WILL 1aM's fame, and his mem'ry advance, 
5 ſongs of high triumph, again and again; 5 
The HERO who lower'd the ambition of France, 

And neither allow'd her the Indigs nor Spain. 
Hero, hero, Re. 8 
May Hanover proſper, * great © William choſe, 
Jo finiſh what he and brave Anne had begun; 


410 


For we drove out King James, ſpite of Lewis's noſe; 
Then let's ſtill keep a Proteſtant race on our throne. 
Hero, hero, &c. 


For the ad, to prove himſelf of the right line, 
King James, in whatever was bad, did exceed; 
And then it was eaſy for us to divine, 
£  Hanover's protection we ſadly did ons. 
Hero, hero, &c. 


Then curs'd be thoſe prieſts, and thoſe laymen to boot, 

That with this ſucceſſion ſo gladly would part; 

May our laws them purſue, and cut off branch and root, 
And let Hanover's right ſtill be neareſt our heart. 


Hero, hero, fi ing the brave hero, 
WILLIAM the glorious, the gallant Naſſau; ; 
Who, that he might ſave us from thoſe w en- 
flave us, 


Hanover fuceeſſ on eftabl ue by law. 


ND | 


For the Fifth of November. 


Tune, A cobler there was, Kc. 


E Britons, ye freemen, ye Proteſtants, come, 
And ponder a while on the kindneſs of Rome; 
So bent on converting this heretic nation, 

No plot is neglected may ſerve this occaſion. 
Derry down, daun, down, derry down. 


( 20 ) 


In the days of Eliſa, you know *twas their ſcope, 

With Armada invincible, dubb'd by the Pope; 

With gibbets, prieſts, chains, beads, relics, and bulls, 

To ſhackle our hands, and enlighten our ſculls. 
Derry down, &c. 


They fancied her ſucceſſor ſlack in their 4 5 
Tho ſome thought he valu d it more than his laws; 
But to ſhew they for none but ſtanch Catholics care, 


They plot king and peers to blow up in the air. 
Derry down, &c. 


In a ſeries of monarchs, who follow'd 'tis known, 
How they ſtrove to new-model the church and the throne; 
How zealous was James, and how fierce his career, 1 
Who ventur'd his crown to ſet up Peter's chair. 
Derry down, &c. 


A Proteſtant reign from this zra takes place, 
The rubbiſh remov'd, a tyrannical race 

Our f-cedom both corp'ral and mental begins, 

And Britons, tis thought will now die in thoſe ſins. 
Derry down, &c. 


"Twas glorious King WILL 14M this ſtandard that rais'd, 
Wich annual delight be his memory prais'd ; _ 
And now Popiſh champions have nothing to Raye, 
But their projects to crown with an axe or a rope 
Derry down, &c. 


For proof, turn your thoughts back to anno fiſteen, 
| When Perkin muſt needs be for changing the ſcene ; | 


„ 
But ſoon diſappointed, from Scotland he hang'd, 
And his tools left behind to be headed or * 
Derry down, &c. 


| The recent exploits of his Charke made known, 
Who vow'd to achieve or a cofhn or crown; | 
But baulk'd of the laſt, from the firſt ſee him flee, 


That he leaves to his friends, with the ſcaffold and tree. 


Derry down,&c. 


Ye deſperate adherers to Rome's triple crown, | 

To vex obſtinate Britons we pray let alone: 

Your pains to convert and enſlave you may _ 

For we think ourſelves much better off as we are. 
Derry _ *. 


Tune, Tweed. ſide. 
F HaT's the ſpring- breathing vi let and roſe, 
What's the ſummer and all its gay train, 
Or the plenty of autumn to thole 
Who have barter d their freedom for gain ? 


Then let love of our King's legal right 
T the love of our country ſucceed, 
Ana let friendſhip and honour unite, 

And fleurifh on both ft Ges the Tw iced. 


No S the ſenſes can chear, 
That corruption and bribery bind; 


3 
No brightneſs the gloom ever clear, 
For honour's the ſun of the mind. 
Then let love, &c. 


Let virtue diſtinguiſh the brave, 


Place riches in lower degree, 


Think him pooreſt, who can be a ſlave, 


And himricheſt who dares to be free. 
1 . &c. 


4A Health 1 to cur Conflitution. 


TILL up the nichty ſparkling bowl, 
Let's join a health without controul, 


To the pious mem'ry of the ſoul 


'That form'd the revolution. 


To all loyal lads, here's three in a hand, 


Tis the King, and our Church, and the Laws of the land; 
May the one by the other firmly ſtand, 
And guard our conſtitution. 


Let's all join IP wh merry be, 
| Pledge you the right, while the left pledge me, 
And in a health let's all agree, 


To our King and conſtitution, 


Through north and ſouth, to true Whigs all, 
To CUMBERLAND the brave, who gives the call. 


By cruſhing our foes who loud did baul, 
„ e the revolution. 


( 23 ) 

In flowing bowls, let's friendly heal 
The jars of ſtate and commonweal; 
I be health we drink, let none controul, 
1 Io our great legiſlators. Ts 
| May peace and plenty bleſs our ſeed, 
Our fleet and armies ſtill ſucceed, 
King, Lords, and Commons all agreed, 

In ſpite of OY | 


| | : eee eee 


Tune, Over the hills and far away, 


"FR barren Colodunian lands, 
| Where rapine uncontroll'd commands, 
The rebel-clans, i in ſearch of prey, 
Came o'er the hills and far away. 
Oer the hills and far auay, 
Cer the hills and far away ; 
The rebel-clans in ſearch of prey, 
Came oer the hills and far * 


Regardleſs whether wrong or right, 
For booty, not for fame they fight: 
Banditti-like they ſtorm, they wag 

They plunder, rob, and run away. 

Cer the hills, Oc. 


With them a vain pretender came, 1 
And perjur'd traitors, dupes to Rome, ö 
Reſolved all, without delay, 


Io conquer, die, or run away. 
ober the hills, . 
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Tho' Popiſh prieſts among us rule 

Each weak deceiv'd believing fool, 
| When juſtice ſhall her ſword diſplay, 
Shell drive theſe locuſts far away. 
| Orr the hills, &c. 1 
Let Britons, firm in freedom” s cauſe, 
Alſſiſt our rights, ſupport our laws, 
Defend our faith, our King obey, 
| And treaſon ſoon ſhall loſe its ſway, 
| Oer the hills, &c. 
Our ſons of war, with martial flame, 
Slhall bravely merit laſting fame: 
i Great GeorGE ſhall Britain's ſceptre fway, 
And chaſe rebellion far away. 

. the hills, Kc. 


| 


| 
. 
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NZ | Tune, A cobler there was, Kc. 
IVNEdina's - fair city, you have heard how of late 
A club is erected , no offence to the ſtate, 
Of clergy and laymen, all Whigs ſtout and true, 
ig All willing to fight for old Preſbyt ry blue. 
Derry down, downs down) derry down. 


* > Fair G The Oxford MS. of this ballad reads foul city ; we 


call it fair city, perhaps with the ſome r 
town. Vid. MS, in the Advocates Library. | 


in woods ſtate.} This is deſigned by the poet to an- 
-  gviſk it from Jacobite clubs, which have of late been numerous, as the 
} Buck club, and ſeveral others; for which vid. Politica [Hiſtory of the | 


* 


By ſome Jacobite wotthies, I know *tis pretended, 

From the * high court of juſtice they're deſcended : 

Some ſay + they're from Babel, but it matters not where, 

The toaſts that they drink you ſhall candidly hear. 
Derry, &c. _ 


Firſt, To Nassau's great HERo, who freed us from 
France, 


From James and his baſtard, I mean no * 3 


Who ſaw'd us from ſinking to the || whore's hated arms, 


For our King was her pimp, and preferment her choad, 
Derry, &c. 


Next, To GEoRGE, who with gracious government ſways 
His ſceptre o'er Britain, her lands, and her ſeas ; 


: * High court of juſtice.) This was the court that condemnad 
Char'es I. compared by ſome to the infernal club ef Milton's Pandemo- 
nium. Vid, Sermons on the 3oth January, paſſim. 


+ Some ſay they're from Babel.] This opinion is favoured by the 
| Jacobite myſties bot the Free Maſon club came from the ſame place, 
Vid. Hiſtory of the Black Art. 


And his baſtard.) 3 the . ad. wa. 2548. 
man s Anſwer to Logan on rea 


} Whore 1 The church of Rome is ſafely ſo called, Rev. chap. ix. 
ver. 2.; but tis ſaid a Jacobite project is on foot ohne that book out = 
entirely out of the ſacred canon, 


— 
r - Op >, e ea — 


_ * 
5 
—— ——— mir mnt ry OR 
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| While the * mountain nymph, Liberty, bleſſes our plains, 
We'll deſpiſe the + ſlim youth and his Frenchify'd chains. 
BE 1,” EC. 


Next, Fre bunte, to thee a trophy we'll raiſe, 
We'll bind it with olive, we'll crown it with bays : 


But to WILLIAM well raiſe one of martial pomp, 
Drums, trumpets, and cannon, the ſpoils of a camp. 


. &c. 


Next, Toall | honeft Whigs, who dwell in our city. | 
A Whig and not honeſt, the more is the pity; 

But let not my meaning in this be perverted, 

I count them not ſuch | whom Culloden converted. 


Derry, &c. 


| * The mountain- -nymph, Liberty. ] This 1s one fewale not a Ja- 


cobite; our poet ſoppoſes ſhe dwells 1 in the mountains, but be exceꝑts 


thoſe i in the 2 


| 4 eum mk} An opprobrious name given to the young pretender 
in the Edinburgh Evening Courant, printed by R. Fleeming and Comp. 
The collector of that paper was deut in effigy. * 10th June 1745, 


1h Honeſt Whigs.] A de truly good. cpplicab! e only to thoſe 
who are Whigs from per ſuaſi n and principle, not from ignorance or in- 
tereſt. ——- Who wcre e Whigs at Michaclmas 1745, as : as at Mi- 


chucimas 1746. 


| Whom Culloden converted] As it did many. Authorities in 


favour uf our poet's W are numerous; particularly, vid. Sermon 


on tir. «© cl ap. viii. ver. 117. Many of the people of the ng | 


became jews, for the tear of the Jews fell _upan them,” Printed to: 
n T _— II. 


1 — 6 „ —— * _ 


2 — 


Some ſay *, but I doubt much the truth of the ſtory, 
The pretender is coming with France in her glory; | 
With France in her glory; my meaning is free; 

| Ropes, ſhackles, and * i a la mode de Paris. 


TY 3 


Derry, &c. 


But fofily, + Sir Perkin, a word in your ear, 


Remember Culloden-field, tremble and fear 5 
You're ſafer in Flanders, I aſſure you, by much, 


You may come from your 9 Non, * you fight i 
with the Dutch. 

Derry, &c. 

But you think that your brother may try us upon ir, 1 | 

A 4 cardinal's cap looks as line as 2 a bonnet ; ; 1 

* Some ſay.) Among others the cand d author of the Caledonian 

ä Mercury, or Jac—te Gaz —te, —and the whole Scots prophets, pa im. i 

I Ala mode Je paris.] That is, after the neweſt Paris pattern, 1 

This for the ſake of thoſe who do not underſtand French, : 7 


I Sir Perkin.] Perkin is a cant Whig word far an impoſtor. 


5 Knows.] An old Scots word, fig! ifying litle bills at a diſtance, the 
place where the pretender uicd io a H 1 the heat ot his 
battles i in Scotland. 


= A cardinal's cap.] Tne — s ſceond ſon was made a cardinal 
June 1745. 5 8 


; 
z 
| 
| 
| 


(28) 


But, Harry, beware, nay, pri the don't jeſt, 
For well treat you as bad “ as the Swedes do a prieſt 
Derry, Kc. 


The ladies, tis true, were not pleas d with your brother ; Þ 
For this ſome ſay ſ᷑ one thing, and ſome ſay another: 
P!1 tell you what's certain, they'll pleaſe you as little; ; 


80, pray, ſtay at Rome, 2 * your high title. 
| | . &c. | | 


And now, my good fellows, ſtand "I in a ry 
Here's mine to you, neighbour, come give me your hand; 
Take your glaſs with the t other, and merrily ſing, 

: Here's a health to our country, a health to our — 
e Derry down, &c. 


S@S22 220% #E@EOCATSSTRTSASTROSLS 


Ap awa , had awa', 5 
Had awa' frac me, Donald; 
| Your principles I do abhor, 
No Jacobites for me, Donald. 
Paſſive obedience I do hate, 
And tyranny I flee, Donald; 
Nor can 1 think of being a ſlave, 
When now 1 can be free, Donald. 


» As the Swedes do 3 prieſt. This is an operation very emos 
in Tray, 35 well as in Sweden, His brother was ſuſpetted. gs 


4 For this ſome fay one thing. Vid. the preceding note. 
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Your king, with all his right divine, 
Claims you as property, Donald; 
And you, upon that very plan, 
Will do the fame by me, Donald. 
For all the promiſes you made, 
I wou'd not give a fig, Donald; 
For ev'ry woman in her heart 
— Is really a Whig, Donald. : 


Ev n Highland e tho? ſhe's bred 
Up under tyranny, Donald, 
; No ſooner you he: rights invade, „ | 5 f 
Then ſhe'll a rebel be, Donald. ; 
For all that you can do or Rn .- | 
pn never change my mind, Donald; 
Your king takes ſo much of your heart, 
10 me vou ne er be kind, — 


The 7 Re f Avcusr. 


'F T thoſe chat abhor all Popiſh pric ſts, 

Think on the firſt of Auguit; 
Let thoſe that abhor to be yok'd like beaſts, 
Remember the firſt of Augult. 

| For GEORGE proclaim'd has broke the ſpell, | 
Contriv d by the Pope, the French, and hell: | 
And ever ſince their projects fell, — 
| Thanks to the firſt of Auguſt. 3 155 2 


8 
There was auld Sir Lewis held it out 
Many a firſt of Auguſt; y 
Tho' plagu'd with fiſtula, pox, and gout, 
Many a firſt of Auguit. 

But the unexpected news that day 

Struck to his heart, and wore it away, | 
And leſt all Europe bound to pray 
8 For the merry, merry month of Auguſt. | 


Great GEORGE has given us cauſe to bleſs 
This joyful firft of Auguit ; 

Let's drink to his health “, we con de no leſs, 
When we think on the firſt of Auguit 

And he that denies it, may he be 

From chains and ſlavery never ſet free; 5 | 

But, thus tormented, live to lee 

9 5 Many a firſt of So 


i DrROULa Dr rr Dr rr Rene OREN Pre 


on the UleQtion of the STADT HOLDER. 


Tune, The Emperar 5 march. 


ArK! bow the truwpet hd to war 8 PEE 
Holland awake, to arms, to arms; 
Av: bs from thy ſlumber, and ſhake off the charms 
VW. ith which ſubtile France would deceive thee. 


+ Nota, The ace ſſion of K ng George I. to the crown of Britain * on 
rde firſt of Avguſt, and Lewis XIV. of France died the firſt of Auguſt. 


„ 
Nass Au awake, and tell the wond'ring earth, | 
From WILLIAM of England you count your high birth; 
| Like him, hold fair freedom, while TOO hold the laſt 
Wa: £ 


This, and this alone, now can ſave yo. 


We've heard how of old, when the envious deep 
Had threaten'd thy barriers all to overſweep, 
He, who bids the wide ocean its oo channel keep, C 

Has ſav d thee from finking and ruin: — 
So now, when thy foes, like thoſe billows, at once 55 
Have roll'd their freſh thouſands from * and from 


France, 


Y He will tell them, Thus f. ar, bi no farther advance ; 
| "Th; and — 18 only his _ 


We've heard too of eld when proud Alva of Spain 
In the fetters of Rome tought thee ialt to enchain, 
By the help of Elis' beth, thou told *twas in vain, 
No nation, no prieſt. ſhoiild enſlave thee. =» 
So now, when the French, as bigotted and proud, 
Like him, threat religion, bleſphemous and loud. 
Tell them this, you deſpite fo ignoble 5 croud, | 
| A Nassau ſtill lives for to fave you. 


In an age lately paſt, which your fathers well knew, 
When her curtains o'er Scotland curs'd flavery drew, 
From dungeons, from gibbets, no refuge but you ; 

And yours was a ſafe and a Greet one; 


1 


Till at laſt, Hike the morn, great WIL I IAM ſhot his way, 
With your fleet and your army, acroſs the ſmiling ſea; 
We receiv'd him with joy, we're bleſs'd under his ſway: 
A bliſs both a laſting and ſweet one ! _ 


Such a gift torepay, fee, from Albion's ſhore, 
Crcuds haſten on board, thy loft rights to reſtore. 
We give thee our WILLIAM, we can give no more; 
May heaven and its mercy defend him. 85 
May liberty, in triumph, : attend, and guide his way : 
When William commands, then muſt nations obey ; 
Grim rebellion and France may he chaſe far aways. 
_y . ever attend him. 


E free · born hearts, that hold moſt dear 

Your rights, ſource of content, 

of praiſe, in ſong, all chearful rear 

IO GEoRGE a monument; 

To GEORGE, of faithleſs France and Spain, 

O.ur bittereſt foes, the dread; 

Of all who freedom's cauſe maintain, 
Hin 15 * ning hens. 


What tho' ſome bear the Airing names 
Of Great and Chriſtian both; 
To Cath'lic others urge their . 
Their claims of ſpurious growth? 


1 
What tho' they boaſt of wide domains, 
Ol boundlets ſway and might? 


They” re {cnſelets ſounde, where bondage reigns, | 


And joy leſs as the night. 


To GeoRcE, whoſe ſoul diſdains the thought 7 


Of tyranny and wrong 3 
Whoſe actions are with goodneſs —__ 
The theme of gratctul ſong : 
Bright reaſon's laws wbo firſt obeys, 
* Refiſtlefs rules our hearts; - 
| Our faith defends, his power diſplays, 
10 check ambition's arts. 


"Tis he is zreat, has all the names 

That vainly thoſe betray ; ' 

His due to boaſt of wide domains, 

— 9 might and boundleſs ſway; 
Whilſt thus, his reign no partial VIEWS, 


His breaſt no rage diſtains; 
Whilſt his are all the climes that chuſe 5 


Mild reaſon” s eaſy chains. 


On Gr ORGE may heav'n increaſe its miles, 5 


Succeſs his labours crown, 
In peace may he pol eſs thoſe iſles, 
And hourly gain ri nown. 
May ſerſe of tight and ſolid bliſa 
| Move generous hearts to ſing, - 
| In duteous homage juilly his | 
God proſper GEORGE. Our King. 
E 


———— — —„— — 


8 
HN you came over firſt frae France, 
Bonny laddie, highland jaddie, 


| You {wore to lead our King a dance, 


Bonny laddle, highland laddie; ; 


And promis' on vour royal word, 


Bonny laddic, highland laddie, 


Io make our Duke dance o'er the ſword, 


Bonny laddie, hi Shland laddie. 


When he to vou began to phy, 


Bonny laddie, highland laddie, 
You quit the green, and ran away, 
Donny laddie, highland laddie. 


The dance thus turn'd into a chace, 


Bonny laddie, highland laddie; 


It muſt be own'd you wan the race, 


Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 


Your partners that came ofer frae France, 
| Bonny laddie, bighland laddie, 


'They underſtood not a Scots dance, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie; 


Therefore, their comp aiſance to ſhew, 


Bonny laddie, highland laddie, 


Unto our Duke they bow'd right low, 


Bonny laddie, highland laddic. 


If &er you come to dance again, 


Bonny laddie, Þighland Iaddie, 
New dancers you mut ing frae Spain, 


5 Bonny laddie, highuana laddie; 


* 


And, that all chings may be fecure, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie, 
See that your dancers be not poor, 

| Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 


J think infurance you ſhou'd make, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie ; 

; Leſt dancing you ſhould break your neck, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 
For he that dances on the rope, 
| Bonny laddie, highland laddie, 
Shou'd not truſt all unto the Pope, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 


For dancing you was never made, 

Bonny laddie, highland laddie 3 
Then, while 'tis time, leave off the trade, 

Bonny laddie, highland laddie; 

Be thankful for your laſt eſcape, 

5 Bonny laddie, highland laddie; ; 

And, like your brother, take a cap, 


Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 


1 N. 
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